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EARLY  ELKLAND. 

Ic  IB  nottrly  dovyiuy-rlve  yeaxH  kiuuc  I 
wiw  bom,  iu  wlmt  ia  uo^v  Elklaud  bor- 
ougli.  Tlie  home  of  my  pAieuts  waa  on 
tha  Dorraace  ftirm. 

Ic  hcood  iu  tlie  floUl  Oil  tlid  Bouth- 
etuscerly  side  of  the  roiul  iieiu:  [he  feuce, 
whert)  the  four  upplo  trees  were  receutly 
cue  dowu. 

For  the  i)m>t  two  yuarh  my  liuiUtli  Ui\n 
uoc  b«eii  good.  I  have  luid  ti  great  deal 
of  Buforoed  leisure.  Daring  this  time 
my  miud  Iihb  gone  bfu.;k  to  tlie  time  of 
my  boyhooil  iu  Elklaiul.  I  have  lived 
over  tigrtiu  ttiotkj  yeara — reviewed  tlie 
S'ihool,  the  lihurv^li,  tha  people,  aa  they 
ssoru  iu  t\  iKiriod  uaywhore  from  ISM  to 
184-1.  la  tho  lucrur  year,  iigotl  IS,  I  left 
Elkiuud. 

Do  you  casx)  to  go  aloug  with  rue  in. 
oue  of  my  maiual  exunrsioud?  With  your 
couHout,  w'o  will  lirHt  look  over  the  towji 
aite.  In  tho.se  days  there  waa  but  one 
atraat.  Thiu  is  now  ilaiu  street,  aud 
wiwj  thtm  guneruUy  called  the  State 
Road. 

from  chih,  a  lauo  ran  dowu  to  tiio 
rivei',  wlioru  hoj'8  ro<le  liorijeB  to  water, 
and  drovti  cows  to  pasture.  There  Wfvs 
no  bridge  acrobd  the  river  at  the  foot  of 
tlib  lane,  and  no  road  ujj  over  the  liiil. 
A  wood  road  led  back  nortlierly  on  the 
lino  of  what  is  now  Buffalo  etreet,  and 
u[X)n  ir  were  the  honse.'i  of  Auson  Blaek- 


man  aud  Alvinzi  Foot.  Ail  the  other 
houBBB  were  etrung  out  along  the  State 
Road  aud  were  not  close  togetlier,  be- 
cause it  was  mainly  farmiug  land. 

The  farm  above  my  father's  was  owai- 
ed  by  Jolm  Mascho,  and  reached  up  to 
where  Buffalo  Street  i£  now.  This  was 
soon  acquired  by  David  and  Timothy 
Ooates.  The  farm  west  of  present  Buf- 
falo street  was  owned  by  John  Ryon, 
and  extended  up  to  Parkhurst  Evan.s' 
lot.  Elkland  lias  mainly  been  built  on 
the  Maeclio  aud  Ryon  farms. 

As  I  first  remember  them,  tliese  farm- 
ing lands  had  a  rough  appearance,  be- 
cause tall  dead  pine  trees  stood  in  all  the 
fields,  and  the  ground  was  covered  with 
unpulled  pine  stumps.  The  second 
clearing  of  the  ground  of  those  stumpR 
was  about  as  seriouE  a  matter  as  the  first 
clearing  when  the  logs  were  removed. 

The  house  in  which  my  parents  lived 
wa.s  a  log  house.  The  house  in  which 
John  Ryon  lived  was  a  log  house,  to 
which  he  built  a  frame  addition,  to  ac- 
commodate his  increasing  family.  The 
Jiousos  in  wliich  most  of  the  people  lived 
were  frame  houses,  covered  with  un- 
paiuted  clapboards.  The  roofs  had  little 
or  no  projection  at  either  the  ends  or 
eves.  The  Ben  Bowen  homestead  in 
Deerfield  is  a  fair  specimen. 

The  main  hasiuesB  was  farming. 
When,  however,  a  farmiug  community 
becomes  a  center  for  the  exchange  of 
commodities,  rhe  sale  of  merchandise, 
and  tradesmen  gather  in  it,  tiien  it  ex- 
hibits symptoms  of  becoming  a  village. 


Evidoudy  diuiug  my  uiicouscioufi  cnild- 
hood  Elkltuid  Imd  beguu  to  bIiow  these 
eympcouis. 

Wlicu  I  bcgau  to  realize  tilings  about 
mo,  I  obsen'ed  u  blacksmith'ia  shop  ou 
tlic  State  Road.  It  ^vais  couducted  by 
David  Foot.  His  wife  was  Eunice 
Carpeucer  aud  tliis  family  pruseuted  the 
rare  spectacle,  tor  those  daj'S,  of  haviui? 
no  cliildj-cn  in  it.  Foot  Imd  itu  ox  frame 
ac  his  sliop,  and  I  enjoyed  visiting  the 
bhop  best  on  da}'b  whou  he  bliod  oxou. 

The  cwrpcator  and  juinor  of  the  place 
vra^i  3icn-ic[  Smith.  He  was  not  in  great 
demand  to  work  at  his  trade,  so  he  built 
over  hio  own  house  somewhat,  and  open- 
ed it  aa  a  tavern  The  house  stood  on  a 
site  now  occupied  by  a  dwelling  owned 
by  O.  P.  Babcock,  below  Billy  Butler's. 
This  was  the  rirst  place  of  public  enter- 
talament  for  man  and  beast  iu  Elkland 
borough.  In  a  year  or  two.  Smith  sold 
it  to  Leauder  Culver,  who  was  "Mine 
host"  for  many  years, — in*fact  the  maioi 
one,  tiiaf  I  rcmf.mber. 

There  Wcta  two  stores.  One  was  con- 
ducted by  Gcorgc  L.  Ryon  and  the  other 
by  Joel  Purkhursi.  The  latter  had  las 
place  01  busine.13  in  a  frame  building 
wiierc  Jarcd  f  in^kbce  is  locatea  at  pres- 
euc,  and  tlie  other  was  directly  across 
the  strc-ct  from  it.  Thcpostortice  was 
at  Purkhurst's  stoi'e. 

Juat  across  tlic  Slate  lino  lived  Jolin 
BcuclIk-c.  He  wai  a  part  of  the*  Elkland 
commuiutN'  aud  rouducicd  a  tan  yard, 
lie  mai-U-  ihiughici  hide:,  ut  wild  and  du- 
mootic  animido  iulo  Icailini-       A  hide  had 


to  lie  about  a  year  in  hit  vac.  Jolm  was 
the  only  man  on  the  pay  roll  Rnd  he  waa 
in  no  hurry  to  shift  the  pack.  When  I 
was  a  boy  in  Elkland  it  was  a  long  time 
between  pairs  of  Bhoes,  and  the  delay 
wafc  often  laid  to  John.  Everybody  wh(» 
wanted  a  pair  of  shoes  fnmished  hii?  own 
leather  aa  a  general  tiling. 

Speaking  of  shoes  I  Elkland  did  not 
in  those  years  maintain  a  resident  shoe- 
maker. A  man  named  Phenii,  however, 
came  into  the  neigliborhood  each  year. 
with  his  kit  of  tools,  and  going  from 
house  to  house,  did  tlie  slioemaking,  be- 
fore the  fire-place  in  tlie  family  living 
room.  His  coming  wat<  an  interesting 
event  to  tlie  children — perliape  not  bo 
mucli  reU.shed  by  tlie  honse-keeper. 

Anson  Blackman  wks  a  gxin-Bmitli, 
and  he  had  ample  employmeur.  Pacronp 
came  to  liis  slinp  from  a  widi-  range  of 
territory.  It  is  doubiful  if  tlieru  waw 
another  craftBiiiHU  of  his  kind  in  tlic 
comity,  and  n  large  Hdjoiiiing  section  in 
the  state  of  New  York.  At  the  time  of 
which  I  write  game  \\  as  jihmtiful  and 
guuK  in  great  demand  bnt  Ji.ird  to  get. 
A  cliarHrferistic  of  the  lunn  Blacknmu 
was  that  he  was  ahvny.s  whistling. 

Anotlicr  trade.sman  wae  Alfred  Slaii- 
ley.  the  tailor.  He  built  the  houHC 
wIk'/c  Billy  Butler  lives,  and  lv6t'o]-e  we 
movod  nwiiy,  his  pince  had  l^eeii  iHkeu 
by  Jeremiah  Scnllon,  in  the  siime  line  of 
bnRines.4. 

An  aRpiriug  town,  in  that  Inmberiug 
era,  was  sure  to  come  to  naught,  wirh- 
oof  a  saw  mill.     The    nearest   i^aw    mill 


Wtta  Duveinx)r['ci,  buc  tliat  ^vtui  too  fur 
off  to  bo  av&ilablfa.  Dauiel  Braiaard 
Shoff  audertook  to  supply  this  loug  felt 
want.  If  you  will  walk  out  to  the  river 
bank,  aud  search  carefully,  you  will  liud 
evideuca  of  tliib  prehistoric  lustitutiou. 
Not  tn.v  trom  the  bridge  tliedam  crossed 
the  river,  aud  tlicre  wa.s  a  poud,  aud  a 
buik-hciid,  uud  ik  ruce.  If  iu  yourstroU, 
you  lueoc  some  old  fotsil,  uud  uxuke  ihc 
proper  inquiry,  ha  will  tell  you  about 
the  "Shoft'  lot,"  M-ud  wl)cre  the  mill 
HC«.)0<1.  Iu  uiy  boyhutjd  I  liuvo  walchud 
svich  ass'c  tlio  fdirible  execution  wrought 
iu  this  mill  by  a  siugle  upright  saw  up- 
ou  a  soft  piuc  log. 

Hcicisu.  Kliiu}>se  ut  [lie  exterior  of 
Elklttud  aud  irs  nccivuies  in  tiie  yearK 
whcu  it  was  begimiiug — nor  just  at  the 
begiujiiug,  bui  close  to  it.  Even  iu  my 
tiuic  Elklaud  waa  nor  tlio  cnpual  of  the 
surrounding  counrry.  When  ''daddy" 
NS'ftuted  to  vote  he  liad  to  go  to  the 
"Wriglit  lavein,  about  two  miles  away. 
And  there  werr  many  other  thingb  thsi 
il  had,  and  that  it  did  nor  have,  that  I 
migln  uieunon,  but  1  judge  tlmt  these 
arc?  enough  for  (jho  instiillnient. 

Benson  Q'uuiuj, 

W.-odliull,  N.  Y.,  Feb.  a.  liiotl. 


Um  aKtA]^D-l83thl&44. 


OBSOLETE    INDUSTRIES— PUBLIC 
MEN — THE  WEATHER. 

Do  you  care  to  make  auotuer  excui-biou 
in  my  company?  If  you  do,  it  will  take 
you  out  to  examiue  bome  phases  of  life 
among  the  people,  imscead  of  cheirfarmB 
and  honset;,  as  iu  my  former  ramble.  It 
will  be  au  interior  view  railier  iliau  ex- 
terior. 

For  a  part  of  the  time  iu  thosi;  years  I 
was  a  school  boy.  I  wab  not  alvvayb  a 
willing  one,  nor  a  rit<jady  out'.  Theiv 
wa^J  no  compulflory  luw.  Ab  I  int-i-cased 
in  years  I  went  to  school  enough,  and  ran 
around  the  neighborhood  eiiougli,  to 
know  the  big  boys  and  girls,  tlioseofmy 
own  age,  and  the  younger  ones.  I  also 
came  to  know  the  heads  of  the  families, 
the  fathers  and  motliors.  The  com- 
munity waii  not  a  large  one.  I  caii  re- 
call most  of  those  1  luet  at  the  school 
during  those  eight  or  nine  yeai-s.  I  will 
enumerate  them,  beginning  at  Barney 
Hill  and  proceeding  up  the  road. 

PAUKNT.  cuti.nitt.v. 

Dttvid  Ham  moiid— Alice,  (.ihuiicd  Di-.Wnghi.i 
John  Bbluher,      —John  F.,  Plicbc. 
BenjamhiTubba— Juiai-bli.,  Peniii  liu  WlUlum, 

Bc-n-s(j)i.  Loviim,  Hugh. 
Geo.  Dorruiici-,   — Lciitr  B<.-;ijiuui)i.  Mai". 
Lc;uudi.-r  Ouh  rr,— Mur\'.  FTi.<i,  Kiio.-.. 
Alfred  fttuulev,  — Dclu^.  EIvi:u. 
AiiBonBlackmuii — Ajiii   ilui-la    Kuiu-y.   Henry, 

.Taju  tu-.  Maiy. 
Ahiuz!  Foot,        — Ti-umiui   and  t\^■o  Kiii.-.. 
Aiuub  Surftgiic,   — Gi^i  ijc.  Jami-i   Nuric-v. 
Kzc-klel  Pagr,       — Juf;ob. 
WlUluiij  Evuin.  — Micujah.  Ouilin. 
Auiun  Tillutiou.— Hciuy. 
RobLTi  F1in;li,     — M(.'^l  ri,  Eluji.  Eh.  jlmv . 
.T.  C.  Whlltuki:r,— Williuai. 
John  Bvoii,         — HniilLi,    .T'.lin     V.'..    Hi-birr. 

.hmn-.    W:ill:u-,- 


j-jLRt-S'i.  c^^LUUt^. 

X-ittph  Jahn-iOii,  — Thoinm.  Clari-uja.  Julia. 
M.  W.  Scull,         — EraraiH,    Mary,   Martha,  Da- 
vid, flamh. 
Joh.!i  Hammond.— Almlna.      Emma,      Cynthia, 

.Tared. 
LlnC.-=ilon.t  Coat^— John.  Dlautha. 

Joel  Parkliurst  bad  uo  chUd  of  liis  own 
large  enough  to  go  to  school  but  a  choi-e, 
boy  named  Garuoe  Baldwin,  naaally  at- 
tended from  his  honse.  I  have  no  doubt 
there  were  otliors  who  liave  slipped 
tlirongh  the  net  of  my  luemory.  I  do 
not  mean  tiiat  all  of  these  attended  any 
one  school.  The  older  ones  went  out— 
the  youngCT  ones  cnme  in. 

I  liave  already  indicated  where  most 
of  the.se  families  lived.  Simpson  now 
lives  en  the  D.  Hammond  farm,  Lnid- 
law  on  the  J.  Hammond  farm,  Kizer  on 
tile  L.  Coates  farm,  Belcher  lived  on  tlie 
Addison  road.  L.  Davenixjrt  who  lived 
at  Muplc  farm,  hometimes  sent  his 
daughters,  Ann  and  HaiTiet. 

In  tlie  rownship,  before  Elklnud  wns 
made  inii)  a  buiough,  ourSch.H;!  Housis 
was  No.  y.  Ir  is  still  standiug.  Bome- 
^^■llat  built  ovt;r,  and  o<-onpied  by  James 
Eroklesby  as  a  dwelliiip.  1  am  of  the 
ouiuion  that  ii  is  tlic  oldest  structure  in 
Elklatid,  it  liHving  .-itoul  then^  about 
eipl.ty  ycar.s. 

The  iiiiciior  arraii>;emeut  ^vai^  very 
simple,  Slo]jing shelves  were  fastened  to 
the  walls  all  aiouud  ilu-  inside  of  the 
rcxua.  These  Well'  I  lie  (Ir.-k.-.  In  frt)iii 
uf  them  wvw  Ik-iuIics  without  '..uichs. 
When  We  used  our  de.^ks  we  faced  the 
waU.  When  we  faced  ilie  center  of  the 
iiinni  \ireeiiii!il  Imim  nnr  li.-iel.s  aL'.'iiii.^i  i  he 


edge  of  the  desks.  lai  the  cent-er  of  the 
room  vafi  tlie  teaclier  wad  the  stove. 

The  teachere,  Icall  to  mLad  for  thie 
period,  were  CjTitlua  Ball,  Roxy  Powei-fi, 
Sumuer  Stickney,  Heni-y  Shervrood.  A. 
K.  Bosard,  James  Tubbs  and  R.  H. 
Tubbs.  Tlie  ouly  clQsse.s  were  in  reading 
and  spelling.  Evers'  one  worked  alone 
and  independent  in  aritlimetic,  calling 
on  tlie  teaclier  now  and  then  for  help.  In 
geography  the  same  method  obtained. 
There  was  no  blackboard.  Theic  wafi 
no  uniformity  of  text  boohB,  but  most  of 
us  had  Cobb's  readers  and  spoiler.  Da- 
boll's  arithmetic,  Olney's  geography. 
Grammar  was  nor  a  biancli  of  lenniiug 
in  these  schools.  "We  had  no  u.se  for  it. 
Much  attention  was  jmid  to  wiiting,  the 
teaclier  making  and  mending  the  quill 
pens,  and  setting  the  copies. 

No  certain  amount  of  scho<jl  wa.'?  re- 
quired by  law.  but  we  usually  had  three 
months  a  voar.  Bometiinos  n  wouian 
taught  in  the  Bumnier  fo:-  tlie  fimall 
children,  and  a  maum  the  wiuterfor  the 
larger  ones,  including  unruly  l>oy6.  A 
good  many  of  the  latter  were  looking  foi- 
trouble  and  generally  they  were  accom- 
modated. Our  teacher  boarded  around. 
The  patrons  of  the  school  fumi.'^hed  thft 
wood  for  fuel  in  the  drag,  The  teacher 
and  large  boys  prepared  it  for  the  stove 
before  and  after  school.  School  MiiR  in 
Beesion  every  other  Saturday  and  on  all 
holidays.     We  lived  the  strenuous  life. 

It  is  sixty- two  years  tl.is  winter  siuce 
I  quit  thorte  scliools.  Time,  with  lii.< 
Bcvtlie.  hac  mowed  down  all  the  heads  of 


iaiuUioi,  all  tho  wtwihorii  aud  tour  out  of 
five  of  the  papUa— perhaps  more.  Some 
of  the  oames  have  disappeared  altogeth- 
er from  the  country. 

lu  tliooc  yearfi  John  0.  Whittakerwae 
the  phybiciaii  of  the  pla<.;e.  For  two  or 
three  yetirs  of  the  tiuie  Dr.  Eliflha  B. 
BcUc-dicc  uUo  redided  tlxere  aud  practiced 
hud  profco.siuu. 

I  can  remember  four  Places  of  Wor- 
ship tiiat  have  stood  where  tlie  Presby- 
terian Church  ifi  located.  The  first  waa 
a  rough  board  structnre  hastily  built,  for 
temporary  use,  and  called  "The  Tabcr- 
nuclc."  lii  my  fijst  year  of  school  bard 
by,  I  played  all  soria  of  games  iu  it,  and 
about  ii.  It  wa6  torn  duNvn,  and  in  ita 
place  was  built  "The  Meeting  House." 
In  thoee  days  there  we:-w  no  "churches." 
"Priest"  Johnson,  Kevereud£  Fitch, 
Wiliiams,  and  Lockwood  came  there  to 
preach,  bur  none  of  ihoty  lived  in  Elk- 
land.     These  were  austere  men. 

Tlie  Metliodist  Circuit  riders  of  my 
time  vrarc  McElhauy,  Brooks,  Scott,  and 
C-onabld.  'i'hoy  all  had  their  headquar- 
icrB  at  KuuxvUle.  Elkland  had  no  resi- 
deut  preacher. 

Bccs\  ecu  rhe  school  house  and  ileeting 
House  was  the  Bar\'inK  Ground.  (In 
those  days  there  were  no  "Cemeteries.") 
All  tho  burials  I  attended  during  my 
liio  in  Elklnud  were  about  this  Sanctu- 
ary. Heic,  my  grandfather,  a  Revoln- 
liomu-y  bolaicr,  was  buried  from  our 
house,  when  I  was  ten  years  old.  Here. 
were  orccicd  many  tombstones.  All 
have  been  thrown  down  b*--  someone  wlio 


10 

had  aniall  rwupeci  for  a  jjltvc^   of  &epul- 
clir«. 

DorixiK  the  years  of  which  I  8i-)eB.k 
tliree  events  of  tragic  imixirt  to  the  little 
oomnrmuity,  happened  in  Elklaud,  The 
flnst  -wife  of  Dr.  Benedict  wa©  drowned 
iu  the  CowaneBque  river  whilfe  attempt- 
ing to  cross  it,  on  a  foot-bridge. 

John  Hammond  was  accidently  shot 
throngh  the  head,  wliile  husking  corn  in 
hiB  own  field,  by  a  man  shooting  at  a 
mark.  He  did  not  die  of  thewoand,  but 
waa  rendered  blind  during  the  ren.ainder 
of  Ilia  life — some  thirty-eigl^t  yeare. 

Abapli  Johnson  was  killed  by  a  falling 
tree,  wliich  he  had  clioppeddown,  on  th» 
south  Bide  of  the  river. 

O,  yes.  I  have  been  reminded  that  the 
development  of  tlie.  "Shofl"  lot"  resulted 
in  the  building  of  another  tavern  stand, 
another  general  store,  and  an  Lnflax  of 
new  people  largely  from  New  Hamp- 
ahire.     It  waa  Elklaiid's  first  boom. 

I  am  a  poor  autliority  on  dates,  and  I 
have  also  been  reminded,  that  these 
events  happened  early  in  the  forties. 
80  they  did. 

Bkkson  Tubbs, 
Woodhnll,  N.  Y..  Feb.  12,  1906. 


EAKir  ELkUND-lW^l(i44, 


OBSOLETE     INDUSTRIES  —  PUBLIC 
MEN — THE   WEATHER. 

U  you  have  gone  aloug  witli  me  to  see 
how  Elkland  appeared  on  the  ontfiide  in 
cheee  yeani,  aud  liave  canght  a  glimpse 
of  it-s  iurerior  life  ixi  its  liomes  and 
BchooLs,  perhaps  you  will  also  be  inter- 
ested to  cast  a  glance  at  some  tilings  that 
have  become  obsolete,  or  nearly  so.  lu 
th'^  changing  years  certain  interests  and 
aifairs  have  goite  glimmeriug. 

1  wa>s  a  farmer  boy.  Every  spnug  vre 
sowed  some  flax.  In  the  fall  tlie  flax 
was  palled,  dried,  stripped  of  seed,  rot- 
ted, swingled,  hetchled,  spun,  woven. 
Near  the  house  was  a  grass  plot  wliere 
the  linen  cloth  was  pat  out  to  bleach — 
wet,  turned,  erpoeed  to  the  sun.  Was 
any  flax  raised  in  Elkland  last  year? 

All  the  grain  we  raised  on  tlie  farm 
was  pounded  out  from  the  straw  by  hand 
with  a  flail.  All  winter  long  the  bam 
resounded  to  the  steady  beat  and  tlmmp 
of  this  primitive  implement.  In  passing 
a  barn  yon  could  tell  whether  Robert 
Pric-e  was  helping  the  farmer  by  the 
rythmic  "double  clip."  Tlireshiag  ma- 
chines were  not  yet  in  vogme.  All  the 
com  we  raised  that  was  not  fed  in  the 
sho^-k  or  in  tlie  ear,  waa  shelled  by  hand. 
VTuiir  busy  nights  tliis  made  for  the 
aohool  boj- 

While  I  lived  in  Elkland  all  the  cloth 
we  wore  WHS  hoiue-made  either  out  of 
flax  or  wovil.  We  kept  sheep,  sheared 
the  wool.  CHi'ded  it.  colored   it.    spun  it, 


wove  it.  For  some  \>ii.vi  of  the  year  at 
least  &  loom  was  set  up  in  tlie  house. 
About  it,  Avere  all  the  accessories — quill 
wheel,  epools,  bobbiiiB,  reel,  swif  te,  reeds, 
warping  bare,  harueBS,  shuttles,  temples, 
little  wheel  and  big  wheel.  Most  of  tlie 
time  some  oue  was  swlngring  the  "lay,".. 
throwing  the  shuttle,  working  the  tread- 
les.    Goue  are  all  tliese. 

The  river  is  not  gone — not  entirely — 
but  it  is  of  vastly  less  impor.ano*.  In 
those  days  it  drove  the  wheels  of  the 
mills  and  whether  we  had  grist  to  griud 
or  logs  to  saw  it  furnished  motive  power. 
It  alao  vf&s  tl»e  chief  meana  of  transpor- 
tation, for  on  its  waters,  swollen  by  tlie 
spring  rains,  were  floated  to  market  our 
equaled  timber,  round  spars,  and  sawed 
lumber.  Every  farmer  did  some  lum- 
bering. It  wftfi  the  only  busineps  that 
brought  in  -money.  If  the  sprii»g  freshet 
did  not  cx)me  or  the  rafts  were  wrecked 
there  was  no  money  to  pay  debts. 

Our  house  was  near  the  river.  It  wae 
handy  for  me  to  run  down  to  tlie  banks, 
Bee  tlie  rafts  paae  and  cheer  the  men. 
The  pilot  was  a  hero.  To  run  out  of  the 
Greek,  down  to  the  Point,  or  on  to  Tide, 
wafl  the  adventure  of  the  season.  One 
year  the  boys  brouglit  back  tlie  news 
that  Ira  Shields  had  been  drowned  run- 
ning a  chut-o — a  distinction,  a  source  of 
pride,  fairly  to  be  compared  in  these 
days,  to  being  killed  while  making  a 
touch  down.    These  are  no  more. 

Neither  are  the  spring  " trainings, " 
These  were  an  unfailing  source  of  amnse- 
ment  to  the  boys  and  the   girls.     All   of 
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tiio  able  bodiod  lueu  iu  thb  old  towiwliip, 
of  wliicli  Elklaad  vfoa  a  part,  were  or- 
^aiiiznd  into  a  milicia  company.  Erery 
year  iu  May  tliey  httd  vo  "craio."  Ev- 
er)' [O'rfaLihip  had  a  comp^uy.  First 
came  comp^uy  txaiumg  which  was  per- 
fuiTxied  at  fiomt)  aui table  place  iu  tlie 
homo  tovru,  and  occupied  aliali  day.  It 
a^aaily  coiisijit-ed,  on  the  part  of  the  meu, 
in  seeing  how  much  duty  they  could  get 
out  of. 

Uuo  wook  tif  car  couipany  truiuiug  caiue 
Btttuvliou  traiuiiig.  The  battaliou  cou- 
oiiit-ed  of  about  htUf  u  dozau  compauies. 
Ic  wad  hcild  ttC  £11101:40116.  Everybody 
wouc.  It  out-nvallod  the  fourth  of  July. 
All  oflioerb  iu  uuif orui ;  held  orticbrs 
mooxiccid;  much  tuarxhU  moidc.  Rub  a 
dub.  Rub  a  dub.  Rub  a  dub,  dub.  At 
cue  time  George  L.  Ryou  waa  captaJai  of 
the  Elklaud  company,  Jamea  Tubba  at 
tuioDtier;  Morgan  Soely,  lieutemuit,  D.  W. 
Van  Zilo,  ondigu.  It  wa^i  a  great  show. 
At  one  time  and  another  tiiis  regiment 
had  a  good  many  field  othceru  in  tlie 
Oowanosquc  Valley.  When  we  left 
Elkland  there  wore  resident  in  tlie  towu- 
rihip  Ool.  Davenport,  Ool.  Sruil,  Ool. 
Tahha.  Ool.  Boaard,  and  Ool.  Taylor- 
all  Uvlug  at  6Ame  time.  It  wa^  like  a 
ejection  of  Kentucky  A  boy  could  not 
ttiiy  a  Btona  for  fear  of  hitting  a  colonel. 
The  ElkJand  commanicy  wao  not  no- 
ted for  coloneU  only.  When  we  left, 
Jolm  Ryon  wa6  Associate  Judge,  and 
had  held  down  previously  eome  ifitatt)  or 
ujoncy  offlcc  for  20  yeanj.  M.  W.  Stull 
wae  county  commhsaioner.     One  of  my 
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teachbrs,  Heury  Shervrcxxl,  iu  due  time 
became  a  member  of  Oougress,  txb  also 
did  John  W.  Ryou,  one  of  the  boys. 
James  Rjou  another  boy,  was  President 
Judge  for  10  years,  and  Beuj.  Dorrance 
eerred  a  term  m  the  House  at  HarriB- 
burg.  Jool  Parkhurst  became  the  most 
eminent  financier  iu  the  county.  Among 
these  I  tliink  I  must  mention  your  lat-e^ 
townaman,  Coh  R.  T.  Wood,  who  I  think 
for  a  brief  period  attended  our  school 
with  the  others  immed.  He  command- 
ed a  company  during  the  Oivil  war,  and 
waa  brevetted  to  the  higtier  rank. 

Now  tins  pai>tir  has  run  on  a  good 
ways,  for  a  familiar  talk,  without  any 
mention  of  tlie  weather.  Thifi  present 
year  there  has  been  little  or  no  enow. 
Seventy  years  ago  this  winter  was  phe- 
nomiaal  for  deep  and  long  continued 
snow.  Ab  a  child  I  remember  looking 
out  over  the  broad  expanse  that  came  to 
the  level  of  the  window  sills  and  some- 
times above  tliem.  It  was  almost  e^ 
deep  as  a  man  was  tall.  No  otiier  year 
iu  my  long  life  lias  ftirnislied  so  much 
snow. 

Sometimes,  on  pleasaui  days,  1  past 
along  the  highways  of  your  pleasant 
village.  Few  people  know  me;  fewer 
yet  that  I  recognize.  In  the  list  of  my 
Bchool-mat'eB  there  are  but  three,  who  still 
reside  there.  New  faces  everywhere. 
But  to  me,  your  streets  are  peopled  with 
the  ahadowy — almost  tangible— forms  of 
tiiOHb  who  have  trodden  them  in  the 
days  of  old.  Benbon  T'ubbs, 

Woodhull.  N.  Y.,  Feb.  liJ,  1906. 


FROM 

ELKLAND  TO  ILLINOIS 

IN   1844, 

A  large  &ud  luoKim'iug  fAmily,  some, 
but  nor  presBing  finaueial  obligatious, 
jiud  gluwing  aceouiite  of  a  Iftnd  of 
promise  simply  wairiug  to  be  ent-ered, 
decided  my  parents  to  go  "West.  It  was 
argrned,  that  the  sale  of  tlie  home  would 
liquidate  old  scores  and  foruish  surplus 
eaough  to  build  a  uew  home  iu  a  new 
laud,  with  wider  opi>ortnuitie,s  for  the 
ou-comiug  geueratiou.  The  Rrgumeut 
prevailed. 

The  emigraciun  party  cousistcd  of  my 
fatlier  aud  morher,  nine  children— six 
soub,  three  daoglirers — and  two  young 
men,  a  cousin  boiuing  my  own  name 
(Hou  of  Col.  Bob  )  and  Anl  Hoyt  Bacon. 
These  latter  were  going  along  witli  up, 
•imply  to  see  the  country.  Two  spans 
of  horses,  two  emigraur  wagons,  canvas 
covered,  b«,srowed  from  srem  to  stem 
with  bedding,  and  light  household  ar- 
ticles, was  tiie  outfit.  We  to<jk  witii  us. 
two  big  bull  dogs.  Ring  Hiid  Colonel. 

We  departed  from  Elkland  late  on 
tlie  aft^TniMu  of  Tuesday,  September  10, 
1844.  We  left  bohind  the  «fi8cx;iates  of 
ft  lifetime.  We  i^i.ssed  the  oiiurch-yard 
where  a  sister  lay  buried.  We  spent 
llie  night  iu  wtint  is  Jiow  Osceola,  ai  the 
iioDSf- of  Ool.  Pliilii)  ThvIoi-.     He   wa.s  a 


brotlier  of  ru.y  mother.  We  spoke  our 
farewell,  and  tlie  next  day  at  noou  took 
dinuer  with  William  George, on  IIioDps 
Creek.     ;    ■    '        •  ^     ". :  ' 

At  this  point  we  pas-ed  oat  of  range 
of  friends,  and  neiglibors.".  Weeuconut- 
ered  pleasant  weather.  Our  parents 
and  the  young  men  pat  out  the;  tfiams 
and  lodged  at  Wayside  Inns.  The  three 
girls  took  the  baby  with  them,  fl.nd  slept 
m  one  wagon,  wliile  we  boys  bunked 
in  the  other.  A  presidential  election 
was  pending,  and  father  would  stop  at 
no  tavern  that  did  not  have  a  hickory 
l>ole  erected  in  front  of  it. 

The  anxiety  and  responsibility  that 
weighed  upon  our  elders,  did  not  aftiict 
us  children.  We  were  care  free.  Tlie 
novelty  of  the  exi^edition  and  itsstrauge 
new  siglits,  filled  us  wirh  great  exalta- 
tion of  spirits.  Perched  on  the  front 
seat  with  the  driver,  or  tramping  along- 
side, we  certainly  wore  having  the  time 
of  our  lives. 

We  went  by  way  of  Mount  Morris, 
New  York,  where  we  crossed  t'ne  Gene- 
see river.  As  we  passed  through  the 
Seneca  Reservation  we  saw  many  In- 
dians, digging  in  wheat,  witli  hoes. 
Finally  we  sighted  Buffalo,  even  then  a 
city  of  thirty  thou.sand  population,  and 
were  soon  driving  our  pondeious  rigs 
down  tlirough  its  streets  to  the  iiarbor, 
whi'-li  was  more  tliiokly  i)lanted  with 
masts  than  the  Cowanesque  valley  flats 
wtre  with  dead  pine  tree.'^. 
We  took  deck    passage   on    fiie   after- 
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uoou  of  Septcinhcr  16,  for  our  ourtit  of 
doga,  liOi"Sco,  wagons  aud  people,  aboard 
ilir;  stoaiuer  OloYclaud,  tlieii  plying  ha- 
twooii  Buffalo  and  Chicago.  We  had 
fair  \s^ea[l»er  au  d  a  fimootli  passage 
tlirougli  JabeoErie,  St.  Cliiir  and  Harou 
We  coached  ac  Mackinaw  wliure  we  saw- 
no  i>eople  except  ludiaua.  While  pass- 
ing up  Luke  Michigan  we  were  met  by 
tile-  c4niuov.-tial- gales,  aud  buffeted  by 
[hciu,  for  c\\-o  nights  aud  one  day.  For 
11  hours  iu  tlie  teeth  of  the  storm,  -sve 
fell  back  ouo  mile  i^er  liour,  aud  tiuaily 
put  into  Milwaukee  l)arbor.  Oh!  tlie 
ilupilia    of    flid    disf^e^s   of  llittt    tornblt^ 

rii'U-SiL-klic-.T.-i.  ■ 

Uu  the  afternoon  of  tlie  :it)fh,  we 
ju:idc  port  at  Olucagu,  a  town  of  about 
tour  thousand  popuUtiou,  doiug  a  grain 
shipi)iug  buaiueia.  Wc  at  once  went 
n.sliore,  and  drove  eight  miles  into  th6 
country  before  we  put  our  for  the  mght. 
At  tla^  place  we  traded  off  ojie  of  our 
lioiaes  that  had  been  kicked  wiiila  ou 
tliL-  bortt.  l\  was  too  iaiue  to  go  on.  We 
did  lu't  like-  the-  looks  of  Chicago.  It 
WrtS  a  muddy,  dirty  place.  We  pursued 
uur  wav  Westward  about  OOmileH  to  Lit- 
tle Rork  ihcck.  Kejidall  Co  ,  III. 

Here  lived  Juuiu.^  Hyou,  his  wife, 
Sally  Jay,  and  theii  five  children.  Por- 
nicily  rhev  hud  resided  at  Klijikuockie, 
belus\  Llkland,  uiul  our  parents  knew 
them  Well.  Mr  Ryun  was  a  brotlier  of 
Jiuige  John  Ryon,  aud  our  welcome  wa^J 
a  heariy  uiie  Hi.t  houae  was;  not  large, 
hut  hi.s  hr.-irr  Nf;i.'^,  and  on  our  failing   to 
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And  an  ^mpty  httbit*tiou.  1)6  sliovexl  ^ia 
fttmily  into  oue  Bidb  of  Ijis  home,  while 
oar  family  of  eleveu  members,  faoved 
into  the  other  aide,  and  there  we  lived 
all  winter.  This  was  a  apecimen  of 
Western  hospitality.  We  liad  come 
from  tlie  old  home,  and  for  days  and 
nights  our  parents  rehearsed  to  them 
the  intimate  details  of  the  family  life, 
that  had  transpired  on  the  Oowanesque 
since  their  departure. 

Here  was  a  new  world.  Hens  were 
broad  stretohes  of  prairie  laud.  Here 
was  an  absence  of  all  tifnber  except  in 
narrow  strips  along  the  water  courbes. 
Here  the  winda  had  free  scope,  unob- 
•tructed  by  any  liills.  .,Iln  other  respects 
the  climate  did  not  ditfer  materially 
from  our  own.  Here  -yve  found  a  people, 
poor  in  projierty,  but  rich  in  .kindnws 
ftodgood  will.  Many  of  tliem  lived  in 
sod  houses,  walls  of  sod,  poles  laid  acroes 
and  tiieu  roofed  with  sod.  We  bought 
oar  vegetables  that  winter  of  a  nJftu 
Oiamed  Cook,  who  lived  in  a  sod  houee. 
We  boaght  our  groceries  of  Cornelius 
Darnelle,  a  merchant,  who  had  his  store 
and  post  oftice  at  the  juouth  of  Little 
Rock  (Jreek,  on  Fox  river,  three  miles 
away. 

We  extended  our  acquaintance  by 
means  of  the  school,  which  we  attended 
The  school  house  was  built  in  the  edge 
of  the  timber,  of  round  logs,  well  chinked 
ftud  muddied.  It  was  banked  with 
«arfh  to  the  windows.  It  liad  two  win- 
dows and  a  door.    The   old   siifelf  desk 
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nu  around  rliree  sides  of  the  room,  in 
tlie  ceuter  of  whicli  was  plant-ed  a  stove 
ill  ft  box  of  din.  Tliftre  wero  two  rows 
of  sears  without  backs, — liigli  ones  for 
the  seniors,  losv  ones  for  tlie  juniors. 
Tliere  was  an  absence  of  black-boardfj, 
teaolier'h  desk,  chair,  and  all  other  ap- 
paratus, includiu^  duuce-block  and 
whip.  Soarcelv  auj  two  books  weie 
alike,  because  like  tlie  pupils  tliev  had 
oome  together  froru  tlie  fonr  quarters  of 
the  earth.  Into  this  den  gathered  about 
tliirtj  ohildreu,  soma  of  tliem  coiuiug 
four  miles.  Yet  this  place  with  its  lack 
of  appliances,  was  glorified  by  the  pres- 
ence of  a  live  teacher — one  whose  euthn- 
fiiasm  was  contagions.  His  name  was 
Owens.  If  ho  had  a  front  name  I  do  not 
know  it.  li\  the  lirsr  place  he  laid  great 
stress  on  the  three  R's.  In  geograpliy 
he  had  rhymed  lessons,  and  he  taught 
fl]>elling  The  nearosr  m^hool  wa.s  seven 
miles  away;  if  was  challenged  to  spoil, 
ftiid  across  ihe  trackles.-^  prairie  we  weiif. 
He  not  only  taught  day  school,  but  be- 
fore the  winter  was  over,  old  folks  and 
youug,  were  attending  night  BChool,  and 
ataudiiig  room  wa?  at  a  premium.  We 
thus  came  to  know  the  ucighborhoofl. 

Before  sjning  approached  my  father 
biinght  100  acre.s  of  land  of  .Mr.  Bullock, 
acme  of  which  was  "broke."  It  was 
fenced  ('.',!  all  arouud  by  h  ditch  tliree 
feet  deep  and  four  feci  wide,  but  had  no 
building  niKin  ir.  In  the  spring  we  rent- 
ed a  huiisf  of  William  Kirkham,  the 
Hoosinr,  and  ihu.-;  rt-lievfd  the  domicile 


•  of  Jarueti  Ryou  of  tiie  probbure  put  uyton 
It  by  eigliteeu  iumutes.  Oji  [he  uew  farm 
we  plauted  tweuty-oue  acivs  of  com  and 
BOwiid  seven  acrey  of  sprijig  whe.it. 
Wiuter  Vilieat  could  uot  U-  raised  in 
that  couuu-y  at;  wild  geebe  fitaytsd  all 
winter  aud  are  it  up.  la  Juue  hail  fell 
three  inches  deep,  breaking  all  the  win- 
dow glass,  but  doing  no  daoaage  to  crops, 
because  it  came  so  early.  Thus  far  our 
new  venture  \\  as  moving  on  s\siniming- 

But  a  ciiange  wu.s-socni  to  be  wrought 
in  our  prosjK-ct.s.  The  ditterenee  in  cli- 
mate prostrated  our  father  with  rlieuma- 
tisiu.  With  the  coming  of  hot  weather 
our  mothui-  was  allac-.kud  \s'iili  fever  and 
ague  and  on  alternate  days  she  endured 
its  withering  etfecis.  Th^se  physical 
ailments  suiieriuduced  homesickne.ss. 
Our  farm  had  been  bouglit.  to  be  ]irom]H- 
ly  paid  for  with  proc-ee.ds  of  sales  of  our 
Pennsylvania  projierty.  The  messen- 
gers who  were  to  bring  this  mone}'  to  us, 
brought  news  Miat  the  debt  could  only  be 
collected  by  legal  pioce.ss  aud  tiiat  would 
take  time. 

If  never  rains  but  jhiuis.  .Mr  BuUuck 
agi'ced  to  take  back  his  land  on  favor- 
able terms.  A  dccisiun  was  soon  reach- 
ed to  return  to  Pennsylvumu.  On  the 
5th  day  of  July.  1640,  we  turned  our 
backs  on  tiie  Lund  of  Promise.  We  re- 
traced our  steii.'^  over  the  same  route. 
(Jar  boat  was  the  "Julia  Palmer,"  and 
our  passage  uueveniful.  The  only  casu- 
alty was  tlie  death  of  tiie  bull-dog  "C'ol- 


oiirl,"  from  lit-ar  and  exlmustiou,  ag 
Moniit  MoiTi8,  oil  the  rtttnru.  Onr  par- 
euts  Boon  recovered  their  health  and 
fepiritrt.  We  came  back,  indeed,  bur  to 
Elklaiid  neverniore.  Uiriniately  uaarly 
all  of  us  were  to  reside  in  New  York. 

Mauy  rimes  I  iiave  traversed  this 
ronre  in  memory.  It  is  nearly  sixty-cue 
years  since  I  went  over  it  in  fact.  I 
have  wrirfcu  tliese  details,  not  becaase 
I  fancied  anybody  cares  to  know  our 
personal  fortunes,  but  because  it  seemed 
to  me  to  be  an  unique  pioneer  exi)eri- 
euce.  The  prevailing  colors  are  drab 
aud  gray.  Benson  Tubes. 

Woodhnll,  N.  Y.,  Feb.  ^ii,  1U06. 
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